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is tlxe Best People if one wears a garment of any description ?
Although there is nothing to do, the daj^s never seem too long. After chota-hazri I general! go for a walk with the children. There is one good broad road passing the bungalow which leads away to the Back of Beyond, but we prefer the little tracks worn by the feet of the natives, which crisscross everywhere. Jean won't stir a step without a horrid, "dilapidated rag doll called Topsy, I do dislike the faces of rag dolls, their lack of profile is so gruesome, and Topsy is a most depressing specimen of her kind ; but Jean lavishes affection on her. A woman-child is an odd thing. I remember being taken into a shop to choose a doll, and I chose a most hideous thing with curly white hair. No one could understand why, and 1 was too shy to tell. It was because the doll was so ugly ; I felt sure no one would buy her, and I couldn't bear to think of her loneliness. The boys christened her ** Mrs. Smilie/' after a lady of that name whom they thought she resembled, and the poor thing came to a tragic end. They were playing at the execution of Mary Queen of Scots, in the shrubbery, seized on " Mrs. Smilie " to play the title idle, and with brutal realism chopped off her poor ugly head. I